IN  THE  BACK  OF  HIS  SHOP  IN 
AN  EASTERN  CITY.  JOHN 
COURTNEY.  CRIPPLED  WAR. 
VETERAN  AND  PLAG  /AAKE.R 
yORKS.  WHE.N   — 


WHAT  ARE  YOUR  

PLANS,  OLD  GLORY? 


TELL  YOUR  READERS 
THAT  I'/A  GOING  TO 
NA/AE  THE  BOY  Jlf 
COURTNEY  AND 
BRING  HIAV  OP  TO 
LOVE  HIS  FLAG 
AND  HIS  COUNTRY 


THE  YEARS  SWEEP  BY.  AND  UNDER.  OLD 
GLORY  S  CARE,  THE  ADOPTED  BOY.  JIA\, 
EXCELS  IN  SPORTS,  STUDIES,  AND  ALL 
HE  ATTEMPTS,  AND  GROWS  TO  STRAP— 

ping  manhood  hhhhp' 


I  THINK  I'LL  HIT 
THE  HAY,  DAD.  I'LL 
HAVE  A  BUSY  DAY 
TOMORROW 


YES,  SON. 
f  TOMORROW 
[IS  PLAG  OAY  . 
lAND  YOUR 

BIRTH- 


ONE  NIGHT  A  FEW  MONTHS  LATER: 


Jl/A  YOU  SURE  HAVE  MADE  A  NAME  FOR 
YOURSELF  AS   THE  FLAG    I  SEE  IN  THE 
PAPER  HERE  THAT   THEY'VE  PICKED  YOU 
TO  UMPIRE  THE  BIS  ARMY  AND  NAVY  MAN- 
OUVERS  TOMORROW. 


IN  ANOTHER  SECTION  OF  THE  CITY  IN  A  SE- 
CRET CELLAR,,  OTHERS  DISCUSS  THE  /*\ORROWi 
MOCK  BATTLE.   


WHAT  A  SURPRISE  THESE \  WE  CAN'T  FAIL.  WE 
PHONEY  AMERICAN  SOL-  ]  HAVE  PLANNED 
DIERS  AND  SAILORS  WILL/  FDR  A  A\ONTH. 
HAVE. 


HERE  COMES   THE  AD 
VANCE  AIR  SQUADRON 
FOR  THE  BLACK  FORCES 


ifii 


WOULDN'T  THIS  BE  A  SPOT  IF  THOSE  ENEMY  PLANES 
WERE  GOING  TO  DROP  REAL   BOM\BS  INSTEAD 

OF  JUST  'PUFFS','^  

ftND  US  WITH  NOTHING  BUT 
\J3LANK' 


I'M  MIGHTY  GLAD 
THIS   ISN'T  THE 
REAL  THING. 


EVERYTHING   IS  BEING 
CARRIED  OFF  FINE.  AND 
DON'T   THOSE  'PUFFS'  LOOK, 


HERE  COMES  THE 
NAVAL  UNITS  OF  THE 
SLACK  FORCES. 


THEN  AS  THE  BLACK  FLEET 
DRAWS   INTO  CLOSE  RANGE, 
THEY  LET  LOOSE  A  BROAD- 

sing-  r 


DID  YOU  SEE  THE  FLUSHES  FROM 
THEIR    GUNS?   THEY  LOOKED 
REAL. 


LOOK.'  THOSE  GEYSERS 
ARE  CAUSED  BY  REAL 
SHELLS.  SOMETHING  MUST 
BE  WRONG. 


 r 


you're  mad/  how  com 

THERE-  BE  ANYTHING 
VRONG  P 


I'M  INCLINED  TO  AGREE 
WITH  FLEMING.  SOME- 
THING IS  WRONG.  WE 

SHOULD  GET  IN  TOUCH-- 


ENGROSSED  IN  THEIR  ARGUMENT,  THE  OFFICIALS 
DO  NOT  SEE  THE  FLAG-   ZOO/A  FRO/A  THE  BRIDGE 


ABOARD  THE  FLAGSHIP  OF  THE 
BLACK  ENEMY  FLEET. 


IF  THERE  S 
ANYTHING 
WRONG, 
THERE'LL 
BE  SOME 
SAD  RESULTS,, 
IN  A  FEW 
MINUTES 


DIRECT  HIT/  HOW  SURPRISED  THE 
AMERICAN  FOOLS  MUST  BE. 


THEN  THE  SAILOR  FREES   7HE  FLAG"  TOUCHES  HIS 
_  BIRTHMARK-  AND  BECOMES  AN  ORDINARY  .  HU/*\AN. 
WISH  YOU'D  LET 
KEEP  THE/A.  I'D  . 
HAVE  HAD  FUN 


IN  A  FEW   MINUTES-  WITH  THE  HELP  OF  THE  AMERICAN 
SAILOR-  THE  FLAG  SUBDUES  THE  OFFICERS  AND  CREW 
OF  THE  NAZI  FLAGSHIP. 


all  invading  units  return  to 
der  Flagship  at  vun.ce.  ,  ,  , 
der  iss  trouble  here.  hurry.' 


A  LITTLE  LATER.-  BACK  ON  THE  UMPIRE  SHIP 


THE  FAKE  INVASION  WOULD  HAVE  BEEN 
THE  REAL  THING -AND  A  SUCCESS  IF  IT 
HADN'T  BEEN  FOR  THE  FLA&" 

"  WE  COULDN'T  LET  THAT  SWA- 
STIKA FLY  OVER  AMERICAN 
i  SOIL  EVEN  FOR  A  MOMENT  SIR' 


HIS  JOB  DONE  FOR  THE  MOMENT  THE  FLAG  RE- 
TURNS TO  HIS  HOME  AND  AGAIN  BECOMES  JIM. 


GEE  IF  I  WAS  AS  BIG  AS 

that  guv;  I'D  BE  IN  THE 
ARMY  SOME  GUYS 

NEVER  DO  ANYTHING  FOR 
THEIR  COUNTRY. 


=  BE  5URE  TO  Z5EAD  THE  OTHER  SMASH 
STORY  OF  THE  FLAG-  STARTING  ON  NEXT  PA86 


BHEN  JOHN  COURTNEY,  BOUNDED  WAR  VETERAN  AND 
FLAG  MAKER,  WHO  HAS  BECOME  KNOWN  AS  "OLD  GLORY" 
FOUND  A  BABY  ON  HIS  DOORSTEP.  HE  TOOK  THE  INFANT 
BOY  IN  AND  RAISED  HIM  AS  HIS  OWN  SON.  THE  BOY™' 
HAD  A  STRANGE  BIRTH  MARK  ON  HIS  CHEST  IN  TME  * 
1  SHAPE  OF  AN  AMERICAN  FLAG. 
I  AS  THE  BCY  GREW  TO  MANHOOD 
I  HE  DEVELOPED  AMAZING  POW1 
JERS'  THE  STRENGTH  OF  A  HUN- 
DRED MEN,  THE  SPEED  OF  THE 
L  WIND,  THE  POWER  TO  RESIST  ' 
l  GRAVITY  AND  IMMUNITY  TO  ' 
'  HARM.  WITH  THESE  POWERS 
JIM  COURTNEY  BECOMES 
WIDELY  KNOWN  AS 
_w    THE  FLAG -NEMESIS  I 
KMk   OF  ALL  WHO  ATTEMPT  f 
"StlL.    HARM  TO  A/VeRICA/ 


.A* 


xxi've  come  IB  the  wrong  place 

I  DON'T  MAKE  CHEAP  FLAGS.'  THE 
/AMERICAN  FLAG  IS  TUB  MOST 
BEAUTIFUL  IN  THE  VvORLD.  IT  DESERVES 
NOTHING  BUT  THE  BEST  OF  MATERIALS 
yOU  SHOULD  BE  ASHAMED  TO  MAKE 
SUCH  A  REQUEST. 


"AND  YOU  MUST  STOP  ^LISTEN,  GUY,  WE 
PRINTING  STUFF  LIKE  THAT.  \  PRINT  WHAT  WE 
IT'S  THE  SORT  OF  TALK  THAT  [CHOOSSf  SCRAM 
MADE  OTHER  DEMOCRACIES 
FALL.  YOU'RE  PLAYING" 
RIGHT  INTO  HITLER' 
HAND/ 


I  KNOW  MUCH  MORE  AND  J 

MUST  BE  VERY  CARE-/V/AYBE  \  PATRIOT  REALLY  NEEDS  THE  SER- 
FUL  WHO  /  TELL  IT  TO/YOU  CAN  \VICES  OF  THE  H.fcG,  ALL  THEY  , 
IF  ONLY  THIS  fMN  /MISS  SALLY]  NEED  TO  DO  IS  WHISTLE  A  FEW  , 
THEY  CALL  THE  (MAYBE  VOlV  BARS  OF  THE  NATIONAL 
FLAG  REALLY  EXIST-Nj  CAN.  n«  ANTHEM.  YOU  OUGHT  TO, 
'  TRY  THAT.' 


BACK  AT  THE  CLARION  BUILD  - 


SORRY  I  COULDN'T  STAV 
AND  GIVE  YOU  EACH  A 
PERSONAL  TREATMENT. 


SPEEDING-ONWARD.-  •  T  H  6  . 
FIAGSOON  REACHES  HIS  DESv 
TINATION  IN  MIDWEST  CITY. 


FOXSON'S  HAY  J  AND  I  SAY 
ING  A  VISITOR.rYOU'RE  NOT, 
MY  FRIEND. -^SCREWBALL./ 
I'M  GOING*  J -JUST  BECAUSE 
IN.'  ^YOU'RE  DECKED 
OUT  LIKE  THIS  NUT, 

THE PLAG- 


RACING  TO  ANOTHER  SECTION  OF  THE 
HUGE  PLANT,  THE  FLA&  SEES 


WELL,  I'LL  BE --AN  AIRPLANE  AS- 
SEMBLY FLOOR.  NO  WONDER  HE 
W3ULDNT  ACCEPTANy  CON 
TRACTS  FROM  OUR  . 

ERNMENT'  ■>! 


BUSY  MAKING  PLANE?  FOR  HIM  - 
SELF  TO  ATTACK  THIS1  COUNTRY. 
THE  TRAITOR  COPIES  EVERY- 
THING- FROM  ADOLPH,  EVEN  TO 
INSIGNIA.'  ANDI'MjySf  IN 
TIME,  THOSE  PLANES  ARE  ALL 
READY  TO  START  THEIR 
DIRTY  WORK.' 


Vfke  BOMBS  STRIKE  AND  FOXSON  AND  HIS 
(R.ANT  ARB  DESTROYED  JUST  AS  HE  HAD  PLAN- 
l  NED  TO  DESTROY  AMf  " 
=9T  " 
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.  ;  .  .  [LATER. 

/SO  THE  PAPER  HAS  A  NEW  YlSS.  AND  ALU  '  

!  OWNER  AND  HE  HIRED  YOU)  BECAUSE  OF  THE  FLAG 
(  AS  MANAGING  EDITOR, EH  \  HOW  I  WISH  I  COULD 
SWLLY?  THAT'S  GREAT'  J^-,  THAN<  HIM 


WHAT  DID  )XOH,  JIM  JUST  SAID  THAT 
YOU  SAY?  f( ITS  GOOD  TO  READ  HEADLINES) 
LIKE  THIS  ONCE  MORE/ 


/^EANWHILE  IN  THE  PLANE  OF 
"•^FLIGHT  LEADER  JENSEN,' 


F  THOSE  EXPLOSIONS  AREN'T  STOPPED 
THE  WHOLE  CITV  WILL  BE  DESTROYED. 
IT  MUST  BE  BOMBS  COMING-  FROM 
SOMEWHERE.  ORDER  THE  FORMATION 


ENEMY 


57  HE  UNKNOWN  SOLDIER  TELLS 
u  ABOUT  THE  FALLING*  BOMBS  AND 
QUESTIONS  THE  FLIGHT  LEADER. . . 


I  DIDN'T  THINK 
IT  WAS  POSSIBLE  THAT 
VOU  FELLOWS 
WERE  DOING- 
THE  BOMBING; 
BUT  I  WANTED' 
TO  MAKE 
SURE.' 


YOU  AND  I  ARE  GOINC 
,  FOR  A  LITTLE  SPIN 


EFORE  JENSEN  AND  THE  OTHER  FLYERS  CAN  GET  OVER 
'THEIR  SURPRISE,  THEY  ARE  BEING  TRIED  FOR  TREASON.. , 


AND  THIS  COURT  DOES  HERESY 
FIND  LIEUTENANT  JENSEN  AND  ALL 
THE  MEN  UNDER  HIS  COMMAND  iaa| 
GUILTY  OF  THE  CHARGES  BROUGHT /(T-^l 
AGAINST  THEM.    „  - 

r 


C3HE  UNKNOWN  SOLDIER  THEN 
B  GRABS  A  LENGTH  OP  ROPE 
FROM  THE  WRECKED  PERRV,  AND.. 


SOME  MINUTES  LATER  A  HUGE  ARMED  FORCE  MARCHES 
DOWN  BROADWAY,  DARK.  AND  DESERTED  IN'  THE  BLACK' 

,  OUT, 


WE'VE  GOT  HIM  NOW,  HERR 
KRULE  .  VOT  SHALL  VE  DO  fAIT 
DER  SCOUNDREL? 


MAYBE  I'D  BETTER  STOP 
OVER  THERE  AT  CITV  HALL 
AND  SEE  WHAT  THE 
OFFICIALS  ARE  DOING- 
ABOUT  THIS  BUSINESS 


WATCH  FOR  THE  UNKNOWN  SOLDIER 

IN  THE  NSXT  ISSUE.  OF  ,  , 

CUR  FLAG  COMICS  |4S: 


Gallows' 


A  DEATH  SHIP  moved  silently  over  the 
l\  Strait  of  Juan  de  Fuca,  near  Vancouver 
"*■*-  ■**  Island,  on  the  night  of  September  15th, 
1924.  Ghostly,  sinister,  it  stole  through  utter 
darkness  toward  the  scene  of  a  crime  so  ruth- 
less that  it  was  destined  to  shock  and  mystify 
the  law  forces  of  two  great  nations. 

Vancouver's  shores  lay  off  to-  the  left  of  the 
macabre  vessel.  On  the  right  lay  the  rugged 
coast  of  Washington  State.  Directly  ahead  was 
Sidney  Island,  with  a  sheltered  cove  on  one 
side,  where  a  small  motor  yacht  was  anchored. 

In  the  cabin  of  the  yacht  two  men  lay  sleep- 
ing. They  were  Captain  William  Gillis  and  his 
seventeen-year-old  son,  William,  Jr.  In  the 
hold  of  the  small  vessel  were  many  cases  of 
liquor  which  had  been  taken  off  a  steamer 
outside  the  American  twelve  mile  limit  that 
afternoon. 

Prohibition  was  still  in  force,  but  Captain 
Gillis  had  no  intention  of  smuggling  his  cargo 
into  the  United  States.  He  had  merely  been 
hired  to  transfer  the  liquor  from  the  ship  out- 
side to  a  point  in  Canada  close  to  the  American 
border.  What  happened  to  it  after  that  was  no 
affair  of  his.  He  was  a  sober,  hard-working 
man  who  took  such  jobs  as  he  could  get  in  an 
effort  to  support  his  family.  He  had  dropped 
anchor  off  Sidney  Island  because  a  surface 
mist  made  night  time  navigation  dangerous. 

Through  this  chill  gray  mist  the  ship  of 
death  crept  ever  closer.  It  showed  no  lights. 
There  were  four  men  on  board,  but  their  faces 
were  hidden  in  the  darkness.  They  seemed  to 
know  what  they  were  about;  seemed  to  have 
planned  beforehand  the  horrible  thing  that 
Jay  ahead- 

A  word  was  spoken  in  the  blackness.  Three 
of  the  ghoulish  figures  piled  into  a  skiff  and 
rowed  toward  Captain  Gillis'  boat,  which  was 
named  the  Beryl  G.  It  was  exactly  midnight 
now.  No  stars  were  showing.  With  the  fog 
and  night  as  a  Sinister  =.co yer,  two  of  the  men 
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boarded  the  anchored  craft. 

A  moment  later  there  was  a  low  'hum  of 
voices,  then  a  muffled  shot  rang  out.  Captain 
Gillis,  roused  from  sleep  oy  the  marauders, 
went  down  with  a  bullet  wound  in  the  head. 
His  son  gave  a  cry  of  horror  which  ended  in  a 
choking  gasp  as  a  savage  blow  landed  on  his 
temple. 

Both  men,  now  unconscious,  were  dragged  out 
on  the  Beryl  G's  deck  and  chained  to  her  heavy 
anchor.  The  mystery  ship  came  alongside.  All  the 
liquor  in  the  Beryl  G's  hold  was  unloaded.  Th»re 
was  a  moment's  consultation.  One  man  protested, 
while  another  spoke  with  fiendish  savagery.  The 
latter  moved  toward  Captain  Gillis  and  his  son,  who 
were  now  coming  to.  A  knife  glinted  in  his  hand. 
With  uncalled-for  ruthlessness  he  butchered  them 
both  in  cold  blood.  Then  the  Beryl  G  was  towed  out 
into  open  water,  the  anchor  rope  was  cut  and  the 
two  dead  men  chained  to  the  anchor  were  dropped 
into  the  depths.  Under  cover  of  darkness  the  murder 
vessel  sailed  away. 

Two  days  later,  as  a  gray  dawn  broke,  the  Beryl 
G  was  sighted  by  the  keeper  of  a  lonely  lighthouse 
off  Vancouver  Island.  No  one  answered  his  hail.  He 
rowed  out  to  the  vessel,  and  the  absence  of  any  men 
on  board,  coupled  ,  with  the  sight  of  many  reddish 
stains,  told  him  a  horrible  tale. 

INSPECTOR  CRUICKSHANK  of  the  British 
Columbia  Provincial  Police  was  detailed  to  In- 
vestigate the  affair.  He  quickly  identified  the  boat 
as  belonging  to  Captain  Gillis,  who  owned  a  farm 
near  the  east  end  of  Vancouver.  Gillis'  wife  waa 
notified  and  said  brokenly  that  she  had  not  seen  her 
husband  and  son  for  several  days. 

Boats  accompanied  by  divers  searched  the  Strait 
of  Juan  de  Fuca,  but  no  trace  of  the  bodies  could 
be  found.  That  the  murders  had  been  committed  by 
hi-jackers  seemed  evident  to  Cruickshank. 

This  put  an  international  aspect  on  the  thing. 
For  hi-jackers  in  those  waters  were  generally  from 
the  States.  Newspapers  in  both  countries  featured 
the  story.  The  public's  imagination  was  gripped  by 
the,  horror  of  the  two  men's  disappearance  and  the 
blood-stained  vessel.  Cruickshank  quietly  got  lit 
touch  with  American  authorities  and  asked  their 
help.  Deputy  Sheriff  Frank  Anderson  of  King 
County,  Washington,  was  put  on  the  job.  He  had  a 
reputation  of  being  one  of  the  most  patient  and 
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By  Cliff  Howe 


resourceful  manhunters  of  the  far  Northwest.  And 
he  was  familiar  with  criminals  and  criminal  haunts 
around  Seattle. 

Days  passed,  and  the  bodies  of  the  murdered  men 
were  still  unfound.  No  hint  of  the  murderers  had 
been  unearthed,  either.  But  Anderson  and  Cruick- 
shank  did  not  give  up.  The  search  was  not  confined 
to  Seattle  or  Vancouver.  Through  all  the  towns  and 
cities  of  the  coast  detectives  prowled.  Then  the  first 
small -clue  was  discovered  on  the  Canadian  side. 
Sergeant  Owens,  one  of  Cruickshank's  men,  learned 
that  the  caretaker  of  a  house  near  Vancouver  had 
for  some  time  rented  storage  space  in  an  old  barn 
to  bootleggers.  There  were  found  some  old  sacks 
with  green  markings  on  them  which  had  been  used 
to  wrap  up  liquor. 

Deputy  Anderson  was  shown  some  of  the  sacks. 
He  got  to  work  on  this  clue,  and  found  that  'those 
sacks  and  others  like  them  came  from  a  steamer, 
the  Comet,  under  English  charter.  An  importer 
named  Wells,  of  San  Francisco,  was  responsible, 
however,  for  the  transportation  of  the  liquor.  Though 
a  prohibition  violator,  he  was  a  truthful,  fair-minded 
man.  He  told  the  police  that  Peter  Marinoff  of 
Seattle  was  one  of  those  who  helped  him  run  in  the 
liquor.  Outside  of  liquor-law  violations,  Marinoff 
was  another  rum-runner  who'd  been  given  a  clean 
bill  by  the  police.  His  word  was  respected  by  the 
law  and  the  underworld  alike. 

It  was  Marinoff  who  supplied  Deputy  Anderson 
with  valuable  information.  For  Marinoff  had  hired 
Glllis  and  his  son  to  bring  the  liquor  in  from  the 
ship.  A  whole  load  of  it  had  been  stolen  at  the  time 
of  the  murders.  Previous  to  that,  Marinoff  had  re- 
ceived only  one  small-load. 

Deputy  Anderson  asked  Marinoff  about  this.  The 
rum-runner  showed  him  the  stuff  on  being  promised 
immunity  from  federal  prosecution;  and  among  the 
various  bottles  of  liquor  Anderson  saw  several  dozen 
of  an  odd  octagon  shape.  This,  Marinoff  informed 
him,  was  a  new  brand  of  gin  which  had  never  before 
been  Imported. 

Here  was  something  which  Anderson's  quick  brain 
seized  upon.  There  had  been  more  of  this  new  gin 
on  board  the  Beryl  G  at  the  time  of  the  hi-jacking 
and  murder.  It  must  be  in  the  hands  of  the  killers 
now.  Sooner  or  later  it  would  turn  up  in  the  market, 
and  then  Anderson  would  trace  its  source. 

He  asked  Marinoff  to  hold  onto  all  the  octagon 
gin  bottles  he  had  and  not  release  them  for  a  while. 
Marinoff  agreed,  glad  to  help  run  down  such  fiendish 
killers.  And  Anderson  ^started  the  most  stenuous 


manhunt  of  his  life. 

He  began  frequenting  speakeasies  in  Seattle  and 
outlying  towns.  He  always  asked  for  gin,  and  al- 
ways complained  of  its  flavor,  _ posing  as  a  highly 
particular  customer,  until  he  had  tasted  every  brand 
in  the  house.  Patiently  he  watched  for  an  octagon 
bottle. 

THEN  at  last  in  -one  of  Seattle's  smaller  down- 
town dives,  he  was  rewarded.  A  speakeasy  prop- 
rietor named  Olson  produced  the  type  of  bottle 
Anderson  sought.  It  had  been  brought  out  after  long 
complaints  on  the  part  of  Anderson. 

He  ascertained  that  Olson  himself  was  not  a  rum- 
runner. Showing  his  badge,  he  made  Olson  tell 
where  he  had  got  the  liquor.  After  much  argument, 
and  white  with  fear.  Olson  finally  stated  that  he 
had  got  the  gin  from  ••Cannon-Ball"  Baker.  Ander- 
son's heart  thumped  with  excitement.  Baker  was  one 
of  the  worst  characters  along  Seattle's  waterfront. 
He  had  been  mixed  up  with  hi-jacking  before. 

The  police  did  not  know  where  he  was  now,  but 
Anderson  made  Olson  get  in  touch  with  Baker  and 
order  another  case  of  gin.  When  Baker  came  Ander- 
son held  him  for  questioning. 

Friends  of  Baker  were  rounded  up  and  questioned 
also.  Anderson  learned  that  three  other  men  of 
shady  characters  —  Morris,  Stromkins,  and  Harry 
Sowash,  had  been  seen  recently  in  the  company  of 
Baker.  Stromkins  owned  a  motor  boat  which  could 
be  hired.  This  looked  promising  to  Anderson.  He  had 
Stromkins  arrested,  took  a  bold'  step  and  "put  the 
screws  on  him."  He  intimated  that  Stromkins  and 
the  three  men  he  had  been  with  might  all  be  in- 
dicted for  murder.  A  few  hours  of  this  and  Strom- 
kins, a  weakling  by  nature.,  broke  and  confessed. 

He  was  innocent  of  the  killing,  he  said.  So  was 
Morris.  It  was  Baker  and  his  pal,  Sowash,  who  had 
done  the  job.  Stromkins  turned  state's  evidence  and 
told  the  ghastly  details  of  the  crime. 

It  is  unusual  for  a  first-degree  murder  charge  to 
be  brought  home  when  no  bodies  have  been  found. 
This  went  down  in  law  history  as  an  exceptional 
case.  With  the  heavy  anchor  weighting  them,  neither 
the  body  of  Gillis  nor  his, son  would  ever  be  recovered. 
But,  so  carefully  had  Anderson  produced  his  evi- 
dence and  prepared  his  case,  that  a  jury  in  Van- 
couver brought  in  a  verdict  of  first-degree  murder 
against  Baker  and  his  pal.  Both  went  to  the  gal- 
lows on  January  14th,  1926,  for  the  brutal  murder 
of  Captain  William  Gillis  and  his  son — trapped  by;  > 
the  clue  of  an  octagon  bottle. 


W  1918  HE  SIGNED  UP  WITH  THE  NAVy 
AIR  SERVICE  AND  TESTED  PLANES-THEN 
DEVELOPED  THE  SCIENCE  OF  AEROBATICS-    •  awarded  tue 
&ATER  IN  1923-HE  WON  THE  PULITZER,      DISTINBUISHED  FLYINO 
PRIZE  RACE  WITH  A  243  M-P-H  SPEED--    U  cS" 

»|EANWH  I LE-A  NEW  TRAIN- 
ING PLANE  HAD  THE  EXPERTS 
WORRIED -FIVE  PILOTS 
CRASHED  IN  THESE  JOBS- 
SOAL  COAXED  ONE  INTO 
AN  EXPERIMENTAL  SPIN-UN- 
ABLE TO  PULL  OUT  HE  CRACKED 
UP -BUT  HIS  TEST  DATA  SERVED 

JO  CORRECT  THE  SHIPS  FAULTS-  - 


WULIAMS  TIN  ALLY  RESIGNED 
FROM  THE  NAVY  AND  DEVOTED 
HIS  FULL  TIME  TO  HIGH  SPEED 
RESEARCH  AND  ADVANCING  THE 
CAUSE  FOR  A  UNIFIED  AIR  FORCE- 
 WRilllSR^ 


NOW  VOU  WILL  DIE  WITHOUT  EVEN 
KNOWING  MY  PLAN  TO  SPREAD 
TERROR,  TO  YOUR  j^j^ — '  A 
COUNTRY/ 


□ HE  THREE  CHEERS  ARE  LOWERED 
TOWARD  THE  BOTTOM  OP  THE  CHIMNEY. 

m 


W 


I  JUST  WANTED  ■ 
'  YOU  TO  KNOW  THAT 
'  WE'RE  GOING  TO  SET  . 
|_THE  WHOLE  PLACE 

■  AFIRE.  COODBY. 


■  UNCLE  SAM 


I ART  FINDS  DIVING  EQUIPMENT 
ABOARD  THE  NAZI  CRAFT. 


BOOM.'  JUST  WHAT  if  THIS  TIES 
WE  NEED.'  DIVING  'vMALKOIN 
HELMETS,  WITH  THEIR/  WITH  THOSE 
OWNSUPPLNOF  DIVING 
OXV&EN.'  3gm  FISHERMEN- AND 
THAT  MEANS  DANGER. 
TO  AMERICA  -  LET'S 


•COM  AND  BART  FOLLOW 

THE  DWIN&  LINES  FROM- 
THE  FISHING  OORV  DOWNWARD 


Qn  THE  MURK.-*  RIMER  BED,  THE 
^MYSTERIOUS  DIVERS  SPEAK.  TO  ONE 
ANOTHER  THROUGH  TELEPHONES  CON- 
NECTED ON  THE  SURFACE. 


BE  SURE  TO  WATCH  FOR 
THE  NEXT  ADVENTURES 
OF  THE  THREE  CHEERS 
IN  OUR  FLAG  COMICS 


★**★★★****★★★★** 

I    *  Special  to  the  readers  of   OUR  FLAG  COMICS 


Ofidat  U.  S.  Amo  Air  Cf  pi  and  V.  S. 


Now  for  the  first  time  ever,  ABSOLUTELY  FREE,  we  will  ship  to  you  a 
complete  series  of  "WINGS  OF  AMERICA"  twenty  of  America's  latest  and 
most  recent  developed  planes  printed  in  color.  These  magnificent  and 
educational  pictures  can  be  used  in  the  COMICSCOPE  and  can  be  projected 
In  almost  life  size  and  color  on  any  wall  or  flat  surface.  See  the  latest  devel- 
opments in  air  defense  style1  and  design  of  planes 
w  being  used  by  the  U.  S.  Army  and  Navyl 

A  NEW  AMAZING  INVENTION! 

The-  COMICSCOPE  is  a  earner 

deep  and  three  inches 
wide.  By  attaching  It 
to  any  electrical  outlet 


alct  AC,  DC  Curmt 
Bet.  U.  ft.  Pat.  Office.  Fat.  Pea 


SCREEN  YOUR  FAVORITE 
COMICS  IN  FULL  COLOR! 

HOW  TO  GET  YOUR  "WINGS  OF  AMERICA" 

ABSOLUTELY  FREE!! 

By  simply  cutting  out  the  coupon  or  making  a  fac- 
simile of  it,  mail  it  together  with  twenty-five  cents  in 
coin,  plus  a  three-cent  stamp  for  handling  and  ship- 
ping, and  you  will  receive  absolutely  free  twenty 
pictures  "WINGS  OF  AMERICA"  together  with 
the  Giant  Camera  COMICSCOPE  projector.  Every- 
thing else  mcluded-MZOMICSCOPE— tube  and  lens. 
Act  immediately,  send  the  coupon  and  you  will  get 
your  pictured  and  COMICSCOPE  quicjdy! 

★★★★★★ 


it  is  ready  for 

easily.  All  pictures, 

'  is,  comic  magazines, 
daily  and  Sunday  news- 
papers can  be  used  for 
"61m"  in  the  Comieseope, 
and  can  be  flashed  in  their 
color  on  any  wall  01 
Sat  surface.  You  can  draw 
and  project 
them.  Now  you  can  take 
own  "Hollywood*  screen  tests  by  pro- 
jecting your  own  or  your  family  snap- 
shots. There  is  nothing  else  to  buy.  Hi 
coupons  to  save.  Astonish  your  friends 
and  win  new  popularity.  Give  picture 
shows,  charge  admission,  make  money. 


MAIL  TODAY-  DONT  DELAY* 


COMICSCOPE  CO.  OF  AMERICA 

Dept.  WW,  225  West  57th  Street,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Please  rush  me  at  once  the  twenty  pictures  of  the  Official  V.  S.  Army 
and  Navy  Planes  "Wings  of  America"  absolutely  free,  and  one  COMIC- 
SCOPE camera  projector,  for  which  I  enclose  twenty-five  cents  in  coin, 
plus  a  three-cent  stamp  for  handling  and  shipping. 

Address  

City   State  

Offer  Good  btU.fi,  A.  only-  In  Canada  5  «nU  extra. 


